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went like a shot and soon came up and told me he wanted
the liqueur. Up came the Skipper and down came
the sails.

Here Wilson first made acquaintance with the
Penguin at close quarters, the bird on all the
species of whose tribe he afterwards became an
unrivalled authority. He went ashore with Scott
and Barne, and entering a deserted hut they found
an almost perfect collection of bird-skins, well dried,
sexed and numbered, evidently a year or two old,
and among them * 4 or 5 Landrails of a kind of
which no museum in Europe possesses a specimen,
except Rothschild, and he only one,' besides other
rarities. No vestige could be found of the collector,
though they hopefully searched every bunk for a
corpse, but in vain ! So they left the collection
intact, and, turning their attention to the living
species, saw how the King Penguin protects its
egg from the mud in which it roosts by resting it
between the insteps of its feet and its lappet.

I carried one some distance by the neck at arm's
length, and Shackleton seeing the egg drop told the men
that all you had to do to get a penguin to lay was to
throttle it and the egg would drop out.

He regretted, as always, the necessity in the
interests of science of butQhering these innocent
birds, but returned to the ship with a collection
of nearly every species which the island produced.
Three hours ashore was all too short for what he
would have done, most of all to find the Albatrosses*
nesting^places on the higher summits of the island.
Bird-skinning then proceeded under difficulties in
very heavy seas, with Skelton, Hodgson, and Sea-
man Gross as his pupils.